108	CHILE
we were at length ready to depart. As the last things were
hurried on board it recalled our departure from Falmouth: this
time the deck had to accommodate paraffin tins full of cement
to make a dock for Mr. Ritchie's tidal observations; the passage
had to find room for a table for survey purposes; rolls of wke
for excavation sieves were strapped beneath beams of the saloon •
while on the top of one was fastened a row of portentous jars,
the object of which was to hold the acid from the batteries when
we left the ship, as the electrical gear would be dismantled when
the engineer came on shore in his capacity of photographer.
Two zinc baths for laundry work in camp were looked at ruefully;
there seemed to be no place for them in heaven or earth, certainly
not on Mana. But half our heavy task of stowage was accom-
plished when we were out of Talcahuano Harbour, the boat
began to roll prodigiously, and the work was finished somehow
with astonishing rapidity.
The next day found us all confined to our cabins, having,
after our time on land, temporarily lost our sea legs.  By Sunday
we began to feel better, except Mr. Corry, who had a slight tem-
perature and complained of feeling unwell.   When on Monday we
arrived at Juan Fernandez, S. was down with dysentery and a
temperature of 103°, while Mr. Corry's rose, to our alarm, to
104°; Tuesday and Wednesday he was still in high fever, and
by Wednesday evening it was obviously useless to hope that
his illness was either influenza or malaria: there was nothing
to be done but to act on the third possibility and assume that
it was typhoid fever ; we therefore turned the ship round and
ran for Valparaiso.   The prospect of the passage back was
hardly cheerful; I was out certainly for fresh experiences, but
not for the responsibility of nursing typhoid and dysentery at
the same time in a small boat in mid-Pacific.   Each twelve hours,
however, was got through somehow, and better on the whole
than might have been expected.   S. happily improved, and our
poor geologist himself was wonderfully cheerful and plucky;
the'sea was kind to us, and we reached Valparaiso on Sunday
morning 'with our invalid in a condition which we felt did us
credit.   The difficulties of arriving in port with illness on board
proved to be'not'so great as I, at any rate, had feared; the.
authorities were most kind in allowing us to haul down our
yellow .flag almost at once, and taking us to a Government

